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In all men's eyes that had ill thoughts of you.

Brother, to-day my lord shall purge himself

By present oath before our councillors

Of any part in David's murdered blood,

And stand as honourable in" sight of all

Whose thought so wronged him as in mine he doth

Who ever held him such as they shall now.

Murray.    Must he swear this ?

Darnley.                     Who says I shall not swear ?

Queen.     He has given his faith to swear so much

to-day,

And who so shameless or so bold alive
As dare doubt that ?

Murray.                  Not I: in God's name, no;

No more than any other.

Darnley.                        Nay then, well;

I am not angry.

Queen.              Tis the noblest mood

That takes least hold on anger; those faint hearts
That hold least fire are fain to show it first;
The man that knows himself most honourable
Fears least or doubts if others hold him so ;
But he that has small honour in himself
Is quick to doubt what men may deem of him
And thence most swift in anger as in fear
Of men's imagined judgments; praised be God,
Our lord is none such.    Is the deed not drawn
That gives into our servant BothwelPs hand
The forfeit lands of Maitland for his own
That by his former fault stand forfeited ?